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with silver. My Colonel used to meet me most
mornings just where the path from our tents joined
the road; we then went on together. One morning,
either I was later than usual, or he was earlier, at
any rate I arrived and he was not there. I did not
know that I looked disappointed, but I suppose I
looked up and down the road. " The Colonel Sahib
has gone on/5 said the syce, pointing to the fresh
marks of a horse's feet. I blushed, a little at the
man's sharpness, a little at my cool Colonel's easy
way of taking matters.
I had my coffee as usual after my ride, and then
I often took a stroll round the tents, and then sat with
a book near the curtain, which acted as door, looking
out on the scene. Here I passed an hour or so before
my father and mother joined me. She never rose
early; he had almost given up his morning ride, not
liking, perhaps, to meet the Governor. After break-
fast we had our usual occupations, visitors or visiting,
and then a neat toilette for an early dinner at home
or elsewhere. In the evening a saunter, and I, often
a drive in Colonel Smith's gig, none of us having
brought up other carriages.
One day I had a ride on an elephant, an extreme-
ly disagreeable mode of travelling, like a boat
heaving up the wrong way. The great beast knelt
down, and I got up his side by the help of a little
ladder slung to his back, and entered a curricle seat
with a head to it. The roll of the creature as it rose
was horrid, its walk ditto, and I was very glad to get
safe on the ground again. Our strolls in the evening
were checked by the appearance of a small green